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The Tragjiie 
Tut. Good faith, good faith : the faying did »ot hold. 

In him that did obie£f the fame to thee : 

He was the wrctcliedft thing when h* was young. 

So long a growing and fo Ieaiurely, 

Thac if this were a rule he fhould be gracious. 

Car, Why Maddam, fo no doubt he is. 

Tut , I hope fo too but yet let mothers doubt, 
TiwvNow by my troth if I had beetle remembred, 
Icculd hauegiuen my Vndes grace a flout, (mine 

That fhould haue ncerertoucht his growth then be did 
-Dwr.How my pretty Yorks : I pray chee let me hear* it. 
Tor. Marry they fay .that my Viidegrew fofaft, 

^hat he could gnaw a cruft at two homes old , 

Twas full two yeates ere I could geta tooth. 

Gran am, this would haue beene a pritty ieft. 

Tut, I pray thee pretty Ycrke, who told thee fo ? 

Yer. Granam, hisNurfe. 

i>»r,Why, fhc was dead ere thou wert borne. 

Yor. If t were not fhe, I cannot tell who told me. 

Qu. ssi perilous boy : go too thou art too ftirewd, 

Car. Good Maddam be net angry with the child. 

Qu. Pitchers hath eares. Enter Torfet, 

far. Hcere comes your fonne,Lord Marques Torfet, 
What newes Lord Marques ? 

Tor. Such newes my Lord, as griues me to vnfold. 
Qu. How fares the Prince? 

Ter. Well Madam, and in health : 

Tut i What is the newes then? 

Tor Lord Riuers, and Lord (arajflit lent to Petnfret, 
With them Sir Thomas Vaughan, prifoners . 

Thtt. Who hath committed them ? 

Tor. The Mighty Dukes Gloceflel and Buckingham. 
Car , For what offence ? 

Dw.The famine ©fall lean,] haue difclofcd .• 

Why or for what thefe Nobles were committed. 

Is all vuknownetome, my gracious Lady- 
Qu. Ay me, I fee the downefall of our Houfe, 

Tlie Tiger now bathfeaze the gentle Hinde: 

/n-fulcing tyrany begins to iet. 
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Vponthe innocent and la wldTe duo . c : 

Welcome ddtru&ion , death and maffacre, 

J fee as in a Mappe the end of all. 

Dm. Accurfed and vnquiet wrangling daics, 

How many of you haue mine eyes beheld? 

My husband loft his life to get the crovvne, 

And often vp and downe my fonnes were toft a 
For me to ioy and weepe their gaine and Ioffe, 

And being feated,anddomefticke broyles 
Cleaneeueiblowne, thcmfelucs the conquereus. 

Make war vpon themfelucs,blood againft bloody 
Sclfc againft felfe, O prepofterous 
-^ndfrankticke outtage^nd thy damned fplecne. 

Or let me die tolockc on death no more, 

Qru Come, come, my boy, we will to San£luary^ 
fDnt. lie goe along with you. 

Oj4. You haue no canfe. 

Car. My gracious Lady,go. 

And thither bearc your treafure and yourgoods. 

For my part,Ile.refigne vnto your grace, 

The Seale I keepc, and fobetide to me, 
yis well I render you-, and all yours ; 

Come lie condua you to the San&uaiy. Exeunt,' 

The Trumpets found Enter young prince, Duke of 
qtocefer^nd Buckingham, fardtnall,&c. 

2?*c* Welcome fwcete Pnnce to London to your chamber. 
Glo. Welcome fweete Cofen my thoughts fouerafon? • 

I he weary way hath made you melancholy. ° 

Pnn, No Vncle.bpt our erodes one the way. 

Haue nude it tedious, wearifome and heauv , 

± want more Vncies heere to welcome me ; 

G.o. Swecte Prince, the vntainted vertuc of your yeare?. 
Haue not yet diued into the worlds deceit j 
Nor more can you diftihguifli of a man 
I hen of his outward fhew, which God he knowes, 
oeldome or neuer iumpeth with the heart: 
i hole vncies which you want were dangerous. 

Your grace attended to their fu grc d words. 

But Iookc not on rhepoyfo uo f their hearts ; 

Sod 
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